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FRED, YOU ARE FUNNY! 
WE WANT TO HAVE YOU 
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LAST TIME WE HAD DINNER. WAS THE GOOD PART, 1 
LEGS )FRED! THE EARTHWORM 
SPAGH | FINALLY 


ME! IT KEPT WIGGLING! | 


CREEPELIA NEVER SLEEPS , 
AT ເ ЫН iN 
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AND THIS STINKWEED 
CASSEROLE IS ABSOLUTELY „РА 
ЖЁУОСТИМӨ 1... =: 





IF I LOOK AT IT, IF I EAT THAT, 
MYEYES CROSS | JI'LL BE SICK FOR 
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| SI: WAIT A MINUTE e ፪ 
| WE CAN LOOK SICK J 


NOW, WE'LL TELL CREEPELLA г T WANT THE | 

WE HAVE RED SPOTS . 4, -Jp MEASLES TOO > 

ALLOVERUSAS _, f N I THINK THEY, 
`| IF WE HAD THE ያያ O) TTY, 
‘MEASLES ! ڇ‘.‎ 


CREEPELLA? THIS IS WILMA | 
FLINTETONE ! ABOUT DINNER 
TONIGHT... А 





ING TO CALL UP AND CANCEL THE DINNER 
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Tou. THIS MUSTA SHRUNK [ WELL , BARNEY .. HOW 
ፇ ++» 1T USETA FIT PERFECT | DO I LOOK 3, 
ЙА 2 y 
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FLINTSTONE AN'RUBBLE REPORTIN” 
FOR DUTY, SERGEANT ! WHERE'S 
OUR TENT Z - 


STRETCH HE CA 
SO IT WON'T Tene? ў 
SHORTN ! THAT'S IT. . 





IM STARVED! I COULD | |AWRIGHT, WISE GUY, YUH STOLD ТНЕ <= 
EATA... THIS STUFF | [GENERAL'S 0065 FOOD TRAY! ЯММЕ )| 
+ 185165 ЖЕЕ DT IT.. GO GET ORDINARY CHOW S 


A TRAINING 


IT + 
MINE FIELD, FRED! 
YOU MIGHT... 





" THERE'S A LEAK! 
I'M GETTIN! ALL | 
zo. WET! х 


DU I E ) 
TI CAN'T STAND IT! 
HAVE A BIG DAY TOMORROW }! ТМ GONNA GET OUTA 
: THIS, SHORTY ! 
: ლდ. ав. 
IN И ! 
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TWO WHITE PILLS, TWO 
BROWN PILLS AND ONE 


PINK PILLSHOULP 
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PACKS! 
MILE ! 
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WE'RE GOIN’ ON 
y MARCH 
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LOCK Me NRR 
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WATCH ME DO ATRIPLE 
BACK ANP FORTH 
WITH A REVERSE TWIST | 





8 2 sv ANDI T.WANT, 5 
оні , JIZZATSO? FROM AUN AN IIA POOL! 
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NO SWIMAMUN". 

N YOUR POOL . +» 
: NO, BUT 1 WILLHAVE! | 


UM DIGGIN! IT RIGHT NOW, * 7. 


THOSE "TWO ARE ALWAY! 
„FIGHTING, BETTY E 





IT SURE TAKES A COME OVER AND JOIN _ HOW'D HE GET WATER F 
LOT OF WATER TO, IME, LADIES! ATLEAST J- 
FILL MY POOL! СРЕ ИЕТ IN ^ HOW EMY. 


THERE HE | 
| GOES AGAIN; 


HEY,GIRLS..COME BACK.» WE HAD NO TROUBLE 
USE MY POOL AGAIN ! SINCE X. PUT JHAT RUBBER 
SHARK INTHE POOL! 
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One night. Mox the magic robbit magicion, was in 
his hollow log apartment procticing his tricks. Max 
had to practice oll the time. He always had trouble do- 
ing tricks the right way. Sometimes his tricks worked. 
Sometimes they flopped worse than an under- 
novrished robbit's weok eors. Max had wished on a 
magic sfar and it Had give him the power te perform 
real magic. The problem was that he never knew 
when his real magic was going to work. He always 
had do practice make-believe magic tricks in case his 
real magic refused to work ot show fime. 

“Are you still making rubber carrots appear and 
disoppear?” asked Waldo the Walrus, Max’s friend, 
roommate ond stage announcer. Waldo wos in the 
other room eating chocolate covered fish icepops and. 


„The Daring 


_“How!ll! ... Howl! .. 





watching the Merry Moose show on animal T.V. "One 
of us has to pragtice te make sure our act is good. Prac- 
tice makes perfect.” answered Max as he snapped his 
fingers and made on orange colored.rubber comot 
disappear up his sleeve. “You practice enough fer both 
of us.” replied Walde. 

Suddenly, Waldo heard a stronge sound outside in 
the woods. Waldo's blubber began to tremble at he 
heard loud howls echoing from out of the dark forest. 

echoed tho mysterious, spooky 
noises. The eerie howling sent chills up ond dewn 
Waldo’s spine. “Would you please turn dewn the T.V. 
set, Waldo.” said Max from the other room. “You 
shouldn't be watching these vampire-bat, speek 
movies anyway. Horror movies always make you have 





os he rushed inside the log house. 
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Max quickly closed the door behind him. Max could 
hear that the howling outside wae getting louder. Mr. 


Owl tock off his glasses and waved a quick hello to 
Waldo who was shivering under the couch. “A pack of 
hungry wolves has come down from the timber coun- 
try. They are in the woods now. A night owl eóusli of .. 
mine saw them. explained 
pack is getting very close to Animalville. Do you realizo 
what will happen if they find us?” asked Ms. Owl. 
“It will be like a Sunday afternoon pienie — and 
‘we'll all be the picnic lunch!” answered Welde. Max 


Mayer te Max. “TT see what! can de!” onswered Moa 
es he picked up his magic wand. "Be careful!” called 
Waldo as Max hepped eut the deor. - 

Max hopped off into the woods towards the howl. 
ing sounds which were getting louder. It wosn’t long 
before he saw the pack ef hungry wolves. What was 
worse; they saw him teol “Presto-Change! Make the 
wolves as gentle as lambs!” said Max as he pointed 
his magic wand at the hungry pack. The wand mode a 
puff of smoke appear but nothing else happened. His 
magit had piked fhe wrong time not to work. The 
wolves saw Max and charged. “They think I'm their 
midnight snack” yelled. Max. He started running as 


separated and etch one chased an illusion deep into 
the weeds, Animolville was safe. Mex crawled out of 
the bushes and hopped towards home. “I wonder if 


like « volcoro wos under it. "Yep! He's still there!” 
laughed Max. . 2 








VI 
THIS IS WILMA 
V. FLINTSTONE ፣ 





ເຫຼກ 


Y. THATS IV... 


ე Ёё 


KEE 
LOUD, 


-М-МОТ 50-9 
F-FAST, 


ел. 
ч2-. 
2% 
id 


You 


U-SO - ( 
-WILMA ; 


5 
LW 





N 
62 


D-DIDNIT You SEE IS MY HAIR ALL RIGHT 
THAT B-BUS, WILMA ? - ) - OFFICER O'CASEY I5 ON 
5 ^ EVEN WAVED | |DUTY AT MAIN STREET! 
TOME} WASN'T 
THAT NICE OF HIM Z 


~/ LM JUST PUTTING 
ON MORE LIP- 4 
STICK, FRED ! 


7 V 
” THAT WAS LHAVEN'T | 1 DECIDED TA LET THE 
FLINTSTONES CAR! М |ркастісер |ремік! INSTRUCTOR. TEACH 


HE'LLKILL SOME- - “| ENOUGH, / YA,WILMA | MOVE OVER. « 
BODY SOME DAY! O" FRED! ЖА TILL DRIVE HOME| 
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SUSPENDED FOR AT LEAST A MONTH | 
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THERES FLINTSTONE CS) PO 
AND RUBBLE COMING, THEY'RE NOT 
TO WORK LATE AGAIN! Ly ONES | | THEM 
< O BS o, | [HON CAN 
EVERYONE! | Гү 
Er RG f = 
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I HAVE THE SOLUTION, BOSS ! 
LET THE LAST MAN TO WORK 
BLOW THI E,THEN 





